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Saving the Thunderer

THE LONDON TIMES UNDER THE
MANAGERSHIP OF MOBERLY BELL
By F. Harcourt KrtrcHIN (“Bennett
Copplestone”).  New York: G, P. Put-

nam’s Sons. 1923,
Reviewed by ALLAN NEVINS

R. KITCHIN’S story contains such

dramatic and heroic elements that it
should interest many readers who know and
care nothing about newspaper history. It
is the story of how Moberly Bell, who be-
came business manager of the London T'zmes
in 18g0, labored until he fell dead in his
office chair in 1911 to save the great jour-
nal from extinction or a worse fate than
extinction. That the Thunderer still vigor-
ously exists Is in large part due to the fight
which this ponderous, gruff, combative, and
high-minded man waged for it.

It was a fight against forbidding odds.
As Mr. Kitchin, who from 1895 to 1909
was chief assistant to Bell, tells us, the news-
paper was in a sadly weakened condition
by the early ninetics. The large reserve
fund which the third John Walter had ac-
cumulated as a bulwark against future dis-
aster had recently been divided by the un-
incorporated partners. The libel suit which
grew out of the publication of the forged
Pigott Letters regarding Parnell cost the
Times $1,250,000, and half of its reputa-
tion for the impartial and truthful presen-
tation of news. The circulation was de-
creasing at a slow, steady rate which indi-
cated that veteran subscribers were dying,
and no new buyers taking their places. In
its management the Times had become sad-
ly antiquated., It still lacked any planning
or arrangement of the news, so that readers
groped helplessly among its jumbled col-
umns. Its advertising had been so grossly
neglected that other sheets, especially the
Daily Telegraph and Morning Post, had
acquired much of its business. Worst of
all, the drafting of reforms was rendered
difficult by the inchoate constitution of the
journal, which consisted of three different
and overlapping properties. The Times as
a newspaper—which meant simply its good-
will and copyright—was vested in an as-
sociation of private partners; the Temes
building was the private property of the
two Walters; and the contract for printing
the Times was also held by these half-
brothers. The Walters were gentlemen of
the county-family type with little business
ability; their main interest lay in the profits
of the printing ardangement, and they
troubled themselves little with Moberly
Bell’s business management, or George Earle
Buckle’s editorial policy.

¥

Bell spent his best energies for more
than a quarter century to keep the Times
from going on the rocks, pinching ex-
penses and trying expedients. He sought
to drum up display advertisements. He
supported Buckle in various editorial in-
novations, of which the institution of the
Times Literary Supplement in 1902, under
the able direction of Bruce Richmond, was
the most important. He encouraged Valen-
tine Chirol in obtaining the right men to
cover foreign fields, such as Morrison of
Peking for China. He was willing to pay
for the various luminaries which the Times
Jeveloped or obtained—Arthur Clutton-
Brock as special writer, Harold Child as
leader-writer, A. B. Walkley as dramatic
critic, Repington as military correspondent,
and Hartley Withers as financial writer.
But the straits into which the Times had
fallen required heroic measures, and it was
necessary to turn to circulation “stunts.”
Bell wisely believed that the Times must be
kept a three-penny paper of high standards,
appealing to a select audience, but he
thought that only part of its potential pub-
lic had been reached. His great coup in
promoting the paper was his alliance with
the enterprising American bookseller, Horace
Hooper, in selling the ninth edition of the
Encyclopazdia Britannica. The Times loud-
ly whooped it up for the Britannica, and
obtained a handsome commission on every
one of the 33,000 sets sold in the British
Empire. Hooper and his partner Jackson
made far more, for they drew the undivided
profits upon the huge American sale. Other
books followed, among them the Century
Dictionary, and then a tenth edition of the
Britannica. The whole bookselling busi-
ness helped circulation, and yielded revenues
which could be used in other schemes for
setting the Times on its fect. The most
ambitious of these schemes, the Times Book
Club, promised to be a glittering success,
and then turned into a ghastly failure.

The Times had been almost bankrupt in
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Northcliffe was prepared to pay. He tells
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honesty, and he gives us some interesting
sidelights upon the personality of the great
newspaper magnate, a man ‘‘so great and
vet so small.”  Bell made every effort to
ubtain assurances from the new proprietor
that the fine traditions of the Times would
be maintained, and was just becoming fully
aware of his failure when he was stricken
down,

It was a tragic end for a devoted and
mdomitable fighter. No reader of the book
but  will admire the lifelong constancy
shown by the big-bodicd and big-hearted
Belll Yet it was not so tragic as it at
first scemed, for a decade later came that
resurrection of the Times which but for
hotn mught have been impossible. Mr, Kit-
chin tells his story well, though it has one
great fault—there is altogether too much
Kitchin in it

French Tales

THE LIFE OF HENRY BRULARD, By
HeNri  BEYLE-STENDHAL,  Translated
by CATHERINE ALISON PHILLIPS. Knopf.
1925, $3.00,

THE IMABOLIQUES.
D'AUREVILLY.  Translated by ERNEST
Boyn. Knopf. 1925, $3.00.

Reviewed by MarcoLm CowLEY
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By JuLEs BARBEY-

F THESE two volumes of the Blue
Jade Library one, “The Diaboliques,”
ts a coliection of short storics, known wide-
ly by name on the Continent but almost
never read:a volume as interesting and neg-
lected as “The Narrative of Arthur Gordon
Pym.” The other, “The Life of Henry
Brulard,” is an important document trans-
lated for the first timne; it is the auato-
biography of the greatest French novelist,
For thought he is not so widely known
as Balzac, Zola, Flaubert, or Anatole
France, Stendhal’s influence is deeper and
will probably be more permanent, Indeed,
it is not without reason that he is called
the master and model of the contem-
‘porary novel. The importance of the
present volume rests almost wholly on this
fact. It represents Stendhal’s attempt to
set down, for his own benefit or that of
“the reader of 1880,” just what sort of
boy and man he had been. Curiously, it
was not till 1880 that the manuscript was
discovered. It was published ten years lat-
er: more than half a century after Stend-
hal laid it aside, less than half completed.
It forms the exact portrait of a state of
mind, but is more a document than a
work of art.

The other volume is of a different na-
ture. “The Diaboliques” contains the most
carefully labored short stories of Barbey-
d’Aurevilly. He wrote them at a period
when the romantic passions had soured
into Satanism, which in its usval manifesta-
tions is thoroughly ridiculous. On the
other hand, the characters of “The Dia-
boliques,” by the violence of their passions,
acquire a dignity which is that of Ra-
cine’s heroines. They are ridiculous, pers
haps, but no one dares to laugh.

Barbey’s emotions are confined within
the post-romantic circle of love and death,
but he is able to lend dignity to love and
to describe death with passion. His chief
virtue, however, is the richness of his
style.  Much of its quality is lost even
in Mr. Boyd’s painstaking translation. Two
English words, occasionally even three,
are used to render a single brilliant ad-
jective of the original.  Here the trans-
lator’s aim is to give the exact shade of
meaning, and often he succeeds, but in his

success he destrovs the patrern.  With a
mind  Im~s  figurative  than  Barbey’s, he
blunts the metaphors by inserting “one
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wight say” or “you would think.” Thus
he writes, “Arms  vigorous enough, yox
wonid hink, to grasp the wheels of the
car of life and twine around the spokes
and stop its course by sheer force” ‘The
ttalicized words add nothing to the image;
indeed, they  diminish  the force of it
They are nowhere to be found in the
French text.

These are questions of taste, not learn-
ing, for Mr. Boyd is a competent trans-
lator,  As much cannot be said for the
translator of “Henry Brulard” It is
true that the original text, in its rough
state, is difficult to understand, but the
English becomes positively incoherent. At
one point Miss Phillips writes, “My
father, the most elegant, the most subtle,
the most polite of men.” Her expression
puzzled me, for it was at variance with
the context, Referring to the French
text I found, “My father, the least ele-
gant, the most adroit, the most politic of
men.” The only excuse for such careless-
ness (if it is indeed carelessness and
not ignorance) 1is the fact that trans-
lation is held in so little esteem to-
day, and aid so beggarly, that one can
earn a living only by working rapidly and
rever stopping to revise. And yet, Stend-
hal is great enough to deserve more re-
spectful treatment.

Boyd on Mencken

MODERN AMERICAN WRITERS, IV.
H. L. MENCKEN. By ERNEST BOYD.
New York: Robert M. McBride &
Co. 1923.

Reviewed by L. M. Hussgy.

N December 1923 H. L. Mencken

published a buxom valedictory essay in
The Smart Set wherein looking back over
fifteen years of his pastorate as critic to
that journal, he computed the number of
words uttered from The Smart Set pulpit
at a round nine hundred thousand. But
this staggering figure took no account of
the additional words spoken from other
rostra. Making the count from all his
books, all his magazine articles, and all
his contributions to the Swnmpaper, the total,
1 doubt not, would run well over two
million. Over two million words on
belles lettres, bad writers, politics, critics,
medicine, biology, uplifters, The War,
military science, the Maryland Free State,
women, philosophy, music.

In this sea of words Ernest Boyd essays
now to chart the prevailing winds and
more obvious currents. During the late
years of his eminence like attempts have
been made in behalf of Mencken, attempts
to render the man and his doctrine suc-
cinctly.  Yet, as I see it, no other critic
has performed the job quite so well as
Boyd. Boyd’s Mencken is a thoroughly
plausible figure and Boyd’s book is critical
entertainment of a high order.

The book begins by exposing the falla-
cies of the Mencken legend. The Nietz-
schean Mencken, the wild hackster, the
Antichrist, the truculent agent of Wilhelm-
strasse is shown as a myth. And, as the
authentic man of flesh and bone, we meet
H. L. Mencken the comfortable burgher,
flecing the lewdness of New York, living
with his family in Baltimore, laying brick
in the backyard, and cultivating his pet
turtles and his cellar.

Having sketched this preliminary por-
trait, Boyd moves readily enough to his
larger canvas which is to depict Mencken
in all his phases as an American of extra-
ordinarily high percentage, as the very
osmazome of the native soil. Here is a
thesis that has become popular in current
Mencken criticism and it is a thesis that
Ernest Boyd maintains with great persua-
siveness. Indeed, the Boyd presentation is
so apt that it half convinces me. How-
ever, on second thought, I remain dubious.
I cannot really see Mencken as the arch-
typical American nor does the indubitable
fact of his entire absorption by the Ameri-
can scene suffice to persuade me.

Instead, I see him as a man who would
have functioned as a writer in any clime
and under any government. There was
implanted in his germ-plasm the artist’s
urge, the urge to express himself. The
soil did not make him; he has used the
soil as stuff for self-expression. Set down,
let us say, in France at a tender age, sub-
sequently he would have piled up his two
million words as inevitably on those shores
as on these, with the difference that he
would have dealt with the French rather
than the American scene,

American Martyrs

THE JESUIT MARTYRS OF NORTH
AMERICA. By JouN J. WyNNE, S. J.
New York: The Universal Knowledge
Foundation. 1925. $1.50.

Reviewed by HENRY LONGAN STUART

PICTURE by one of the modern

Ttalian school of painters that used
to be popular in reproduction shows us
a group of cardinals and high prelates
gathered together in an ante-room of the
Vatican and listening to a terrible tale of
torture and hardship told them by a mis-
sionary friar. The prelates in silk robes
and lace rochets lean back in their chairs
sipping the after dinner coffee. Still fur-
ther to enforce the contrast, the monk, in
robe of brown wool and rope girdle,
leans forward as he talks, showing his
mutilated hands.

The picture, theatrical and meretricious
as it is, inevitably recurs to the memory
as we read Father John J. Wynne’s pic-
turesque and documented history of the
six priests and two laymen whom Rome
two months ago, raised to the honors of
its altars amid all the pomp and circum-
stance of Papal ritual. Two of them
fell on soil over which the stars and
stripes floats today so may fitly be con-
sidered America’s proto-martyrs. All of
them were generous: and devoted men,
who before they gave up their lives had
sacrificed all that, from a worldly point
of view, makes life worth living to the
chimerical vision of founding a great
Indian Christian nation in the region of
the Lakes., Parkman was the first to
familiarize the American public with the
story of their failure and triumph. He
did so fairly on the whole and with
such humanity that, while the moral he
draws smacks a little unctuous in the ears

of the modern historian, the "facts he
gives have never been essentially con-
troverted.

Father Wynne’s story, as is natural

with a writer who belongs to the order
which these noble men glorified by their
martydom, dwells not so much on the
political aspect and results of their efforts
as upon the sanctity of their lives and
the positive thirst for hardship and for
the Cross which nerved them to their ap-
palling task. The unfortunate influence
upon their missions of the religious strife
that was raging in Europe throughout the
sixteenth century is given its proper per-
spective, but Father Wynne sees rather
ignorance than positive malice in the con-
duct of the Dutch. “The burgers did not
mean to incite the Hurons to molest their
missionaries. This they proved later by
their persistent efforts to obtain the re-
lease of Jogues from his Indian captors
. . .2 The conduct of the English colo-
nists, and the fruitless mission of pere
Druillettes to Boston does not fall within
the scope of Father Wynne’s work, but
the personal kindness shown to him by
Endicott and the authorities of the Bay
settlement would seem to prove that cold-
heartedness and policy rather than malev-
olence was the ground of their refusal to
coOperate.

On an occasion like the present such
things fall into the background and the
noble personal character of the Jesuit
martyrs takes first place. ~We stand
astonished, not only at the heroism of
Jogues, Brebeuf and their companions,
many of them of feeble constitution but
at the capacity of men, under strong
religious enthusiasm, to endure, Scorched,
mutilated, enslaved in turn by the men
they are catechizing and by their tribal
enemies, the lives of these men pass in a
positive phantasmogoria of suffering and
visionary consolation that can never be
realized by the positive mind. “When the
verse was ended” it is Jogues speaking, “I
seemed to be no longer in our cabin, but
in a place I knew not, when all at once
I heard a verse sung which had reference
to the happiness of the Saints, and the de-
lights they enjoy in the kingdom of
heaven.”

The rocks and woods amid which the
summer camper makes holiday today have
torn the feet and hands of these noble
men, and seen their martyrdom, the lakes
in which he fishes have been furrowed
by their canoes. It is impossible to read
the stirring record of their apostolate
which Father Wynne gives us without
feeling that they have made the country
of the Lakes consecrated ground to men
of every race and religious belief.
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Harcourt, Brace
& Company

383 Madison Ave., New York

Married
Life
By
Edith O’Shaughnessy

* Author of “Viennese Medley,” etc.

“These are powerful tales, bril-
liantly narrated by a woman of
distinguished talent and sincerity
of outlook, who is as aware of our
allegiance to the empire of the
flesh as to the empire of the
spirit.”—RBaston Transcript.

“Worthy of Katharine Mans-
field."—N. Y. World. $2.00

—

THE
OFFICE

By
Nathan Asch

#A “Enormously fresh
4 2nd stimulating.”—

: N. Y. Times.

A powerful novel dealing with
the inner lives of the people in a

typical Wall Street office. $2.00

—

Faber
or

The Lost

Years

By
Jacob Wassermann

Author of “The World’s Hlusion,” etc.
Translated by Harry Hansen

“More powerful than any one
of its predecessors, There is not
a secret longing he does not know.
There is scarcely a heartbeat he
does not register.”—New York

Sun. $2.50
—,

For Young Folks
Dorothy Canfield’s

MADE-TO-ORDER
STORIES

Original and joyous stories, made-
to-order by a gifted story teller
for her ten-year-old son and other
fun-loving boys and girls.

Illustrated by Dorothy P. Lathrop
$2.50

—

Louis Untermeyer’s

The Fat
of the Cat

and Other Stories

Classics from abroad which Mr.
Untermeyer has retold in his own
inimitable manner. Charmingly

illustrated. $3.00

Books of Special Interest

A Chinese Beauty
THE MOST FAMOUs BEAUTY OF

CHINA: The Story of Yang Kuci-fui,

by Shu-Chiung. By Mgrs, Wu LIEN-TEIL

New York: D. Appleton & Co. 1923,

$2.

Reviewed by FLORENCE AvscoucH
RS. WU LIEN-TEH’S life of the most
“artful” of the four outstanding
beauties of China is very timely.  Chinese
names are always a ditheulty to Western
readers, but those of Yang Kuei-fei and
Ming Huang; of the pocts Li Tlai-po,
Tu-Tu, Po Chi-i, Wang Wel and so on
are daily becoming more casily recognized,
and It is a good thing that the personalities
whom these names represent should be more
intimately known,

A vast amount of fable, and many leg-
ends in regard to their lives have necessar-
ily accumulated during the passing centur-
ies; but certain solid facts provide a frame-
work of support to the varied forms in
which these tales appear.

Doubtless, during the T’ang dynasty, a
very beautiful and fascinating woman did
rule and ruin Ming Huang—the Brilliant
Sovercign—to use his canonical name, but
as to the manner in which she was intro-
duced to his notice, accounts differ.  That
she was a daughter of the Yang Clan is
known, and that her personal name was Yu
Huan—Jade Armlet—is a point of agree-
ment in the different records; that her sis-
ters and other relatives were given influen-
tial posts Is also a matter of history, but
whether the infamous prime minister, Yang,
who was largely responsible for the ap-
palling dynastic collapse in A. D. 756, was
her cousin or her brother is a particular
wherein historians are at odds. These de-
tails, however, do not matter very greatly.
The point is that Jade Armlet has come
to represent a certain historical type. The
Chincse populace learn their history from
innumerable plays of a more or less apoery-
phal nature, and the “untutored people”
who earn their living by the “bitterness of
strength,”” (which phrase is a literal trans-
lation of the word “coolie”), are charmed
by Jade Armlet’s exquisite beauty, scan-
dalized by her conduct, and saddened by
her tragic fate.

Whatever the manner of her introduc-
tion to the Tmperial seraglio, she was speed-
ily appointed a Kuei-Fei—exalted imperial
concubine—a rank second only to that of
Empress, and Jade Armlet is generally
spoken of as Yang Kuci-Fei—that is the
exalted imperial concubine of the Yang Clan.
Mrs. Wu explains in a footnote on page
eighteen that the words Kuci-Fei are only
a title and not the personal name of her
heroine, but it is misleading to use the term
throughout the work.

The book consists of a series of discon-
nected scenes taken from a number of differ-
ent sources, which illustrate various phases
in the favorite’s life. Mrs., Wu has a re-
markable command of English, and tells
her story in a simple, absolutely unaffected,
and most convincing manner.  Chapter
XIX, The Tragic End, is very good in-
deed, and the translation of Yang Kuei-
Fei’s lament, uttered when she realized that
her Imperial lover had agreed that she be
put to death, is excellent. It opens with the
lines:

The flowers are wvithered, the rain is fall-

in

The Izgrr;'gﬁt moon is ludden behind  the
clouds ;

For e who are one in soul are to be
separated ;

As there is no statement to the contrary,
one imagines that the translation is by Mrs.
Wu. If this be so, it is a thousand pities
that she did not render all the poems quoted
in the book herself, Many of the versions
by other writers which she has ircluded
are very very far from the original texts.
They are not only inaccurate but in many
cases extremely poor.

The illustrations to Mrs. Wu's book are
extremely Interesting.

English Furniture
THE DICTIONARY Ol ENGLISH
FURNITURE. Vol. I A-Ch. By
Prrey Maceuom and Rarprii Epwarps,
New  York: Charles  Scribner’s  Sons.
1924, $35.00.

Reviewed by Myric R. RoGErs
Smith College

'I“HE many excellent  treatments  of
- English furniture which have appeared
of recent years have been concerned main-
ly with the development of the various
forms belonging to each period as a
whole. The material has beun discussed as
it were in a serics of horizontal slices
and used to illustrate the artistic and so-
cial tendencies of each particular age.
Such a general evolutionary point of view
must of coursc be the basis for any sound
understanding  of the subject, but it un-
doubtedly  tends to interrupt and some-
what obscure the life history of the in-
dividual forms,

In their new monumental work Messrs,

Macquoid and Edwards have adopted the.

“vertical”  systemn, taking each article in
turn and following its carcer “From the
Middle Ages to the late Georgian Pe-
riod”  These chronological bounds are
not as limited as would appear since the
vast majority of our mobilary family at-
tuined their full development from more
or less rudimentary beginnings within that
spacc of time, In its general arrange-
ment as a sort of encyclopwredic dictionary
the work follows that of Henry Hav-
ard’s  “Dictionnaire  de I’Ameublement”
which the student of French  furniture
and dccorative art has enjoyed for somne
decades.  (The French awoke to  the
quality of their heritage much earlier than
their neighbors).  The authors of the
present work, however, have limited them-
selves, with few c¢xceptions, to furniture
in its stricter sense whereas Havard cov-
ers the whole field of French decorative
art.  This scems a wise reservation since
a completely  parallel  discussion  would
have meant either a sacrifice of the quality
of the illustrations or an extension beyond
reasonable cost limits,

From the students’ point of view
two features of the book are par-
ticularly  notcworthy: first, the high
quality of the illustrations of which there
are some soo In half tone and 19 plates
in full color; second, the painstaking ac-
curacy of the text which is strengthened
at almost every point by quotations and
excerpts from contemporary sources, Noth-
ing 1s more helpful to the advanced stud-
ent than this direct refercnce to source
material,

SN

The text is casily and clearly written
and will prove entertaining to all in-
terested in the subject. It is not, how-
ever, a popular book in the accepted sense
but will be of enormous wvalue as a
reference work, the kind of thing long
needed in the ficld. Mr. Macquoid’s “His-
tory of English Furniture” has long tak-
en ite place as one of the few authori-
tative essays in the subject. The Diction-~
ary is the result of some twenty years
further experience not only with the
material but with its presentation. It is
to be hoped that nothing will interfere
with the appearance of the two remaining
volumes, since the completed work will
be indeed a boon.

The sole adverse criticism the writer
can offer without a minute survey is in
regard to the methed of binding., Tt 1s
attractive in  appearance but structurally
entircly too fragile to support the weight
of the heavy cnamelled paper. The writ-
er’s copy i3 alrcady falling to pieces. This
defect will be a source of serious in-
convenience  cspecially  in public  library
and school use and by all means should
be remedied in the forthcoming volumes,

THE SUNWISE TURN, Inc.

51 East 44th Street, New York

Opposite the Grand Central
in the Yale Club Building

Telephone, Murray Hill 2590

THERE ARE STILL A FEW OF OUR FALL LISTS ON HAND AND
THE FIRST EDITION CATALOGUE IS IN PRESS
BE GLAD TO SUPPLY EITHFR OF THESE TO SATURDAY
REVIEW READERS.

WE WILL

A new novel
by the author of
“Three Soldiers”

Manhattan
Transfer
By John Dos Passos

In his new novel John Dos Passos
has captured the spirit of a great
city—the turbulent, the bewilder-
ing, the endlessly fascinating Man-
hattan of to-day. With uncanny
power he has rendered the city’s mad
rhythm, its despcrate haste, its racy,
vivid, ever changing jargon, the
garish procession of its crowding
millions. The story he tells moves
to the swift tempo of modern life
and is shot through with humor and
irony. Never have so many diverse
aspects of New York life been pre-
sented on one canvas. ‘The novel
is distinctly a contribution to the
new literature of America.  $2.00

Bread and Circuses
By W. E. Woodward

Author of “Bunk” and “Lotrery”

Once more the inventive Mr.
Woodward unleashes upon contem-
porary stupidities a salutary whirl-
wind of mockery and laughter.
Michael Webb, sardonic and para-
doxical mischie{-maker in the
conclaves of solemnity, irreverent
playboy of the big business world,
and one of the most entertaining
characters in recent fiction, appears
again in this new novel. He is
accompanied by the most diverting
and oddly-assorted group of char-
acters Mr. Woodward has vet cre-
ated. ‘The book is rich in satirical
humor, crowded with fantastic situ-
ations and sparkling with pungent
conversation. It will delight the
discriminating. $2.00

Why We Behave
Like Human Beings
By George A. Dorsey, Ph.D.

Laurence Stailings savs of this
absorbing book: . . . throughout
entertaining. The pick of the
shoal of books now popularizing
sclence.” $3.50

Harper and Brothers
Publishers Since 1817

See Harpers Magazine for Announcements
of the better Schools and Colleges.




